





7 be merry VViues ofWindfor. 

nough to be the decay of Iuft and late-walking through the 

Mif.Tage. Why Sir IehnAoe you thinke though wee 
would haue thruft . vertue out of our hearts by the head ' 
and (boulders, and haue giuen our /elues without feru- 
ple to hell, that cucr the deuill could haue made you our 
delight / 1 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? A bag of flax / 

MifPage. A puft man ? 

Page, Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable cn- 
trailes / 

Ford. And one that is flanderous as Sathan t 
Page. And as poore as lob/ 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Euan. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sacke,and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings and 
swearings, and darings / Priblcs and prables f 

Fal.w ell, lam your Theame : you haue the ftart of me, 

I am deiccted J I am not able toanfwcrthc WelchFlan- 
ncll, Ignorance it felfe is plummet ore me, vie mec as vou 
Will. * 

F a° rd 'r, Marry , Sir > wcel brin S y° u to Windfor to onfe 
Matter Broome , , that you haue cozon'd of money, to whom 
you inmild haue bin a Pander ; ouer andaboue that you 

afflldion 1 d I thinkC ’ t0 rCpay that m ° nCy wiIi be a bi ‘ in S 

Page, Yet be checrefufl Knight :thou ihalt eat a poflet to 
night at my houie, where /will defire thceto laugh at my 
WitCjthat now laughes at thee J Tell her Matter Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

Mi(.FordYio&.ars doubt that; 
lUAmePag, be my daughter, flic is (by this; Doftour 

COM Wife* ' ' f;R . , - 

Situ. Whoa hoe,hoe, Father Pagc t 
Page Sonne! How now Sonne. 

Haue you dilpatch'd/ 

si**: 
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Situ. Difpatch’d/ He make the beft in'Glofterflnre know 
on’t : would 1 were hang'd la, elfe. 

P4|e.Ofwhatfonne?r^ £(tmtQ marr y Miftris Anne 

B °l- vpon ray life then, you .ooke the wrong; 

J/£.What needeyon «“ ““4“^ *‘^4 10 him/or 

By her garments? , • j ^uni, fl nd ihe 

crt «sfflr winKd ’ and,, " i,wa3 

rnotVrte’otSI. a. the D»crie, and there 

carried. , j amcozoned,I ha mar-' 

Fat. Vet is Mitttis Page y g aar.fi boy, it is not 

riedoon Gatfoon,a boy,oon pe£mt,by gar.A ooy, ... 

raife *U 

Cat. I bee gar, and tisaDoyjo s 

^fhirh 

Page. My heart m.fgiucs me, here comes 

n^wa^Parvlon good father, good my mother pardon 
Hw^hanceyou went not with Matter SkOfi 





